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There was to be another Home Rule Bill in 1893 ; and
the Queen, true to her principles, stoutly refused to let it be
described as a measure "for the better government of
Ireland." The indomitable old man introduced it " in a
lengthened speech to a very considerable House " ; and the
royal diary noted some failure in his voice towards the end
of the second hour, though " Bertie was present, and tele-
graphed that the speech was impressive." But she liked the
Unionist speeches best and made no effort to conceal her
views from the Prime Minister, who expressed " his thank-
fulness to Your Majesty for the very frank expression of
Your Majesty's apprehensions as to the tendencies of the
Irish Government Bill." Tory ladies sent her accounts of
Ulster demonstrations; Unionist gentlemen were ready
with their guidance, when she seemed dangerously inclined
to insist upon a dissolution, if the House of Lords threw out
the Bill. But she was still afflicted with uncongenial min-
isters ; and she did her best to show them where their duty
lay. There was the question of naval armaments ; and the
Queen insisted upon ample preparation for the inevitable
war with France and Russia. It was quite unpardonable of
Mr. Gladstone not to accept the Opposition's sound opin-
ions ; and she would have been more deeply shocked if she
had known that he was even less favourable to unnecessary
armaments than any of his colleagues. He could still do
his duty, though, upon the question of a royal allowance;
but he was most disobliging about an honour for Lord
Lansdowne on his return from India; and when he went
off to Biarritz in January, 1894, the Queen still felt herself
oppressed by her indefatigable Prime Minister of eighty-four.

That winter, though, the burden began to weigh him
down. He had come almost unscathed through sixteen
months of highly controversial Cabinets, some of which
were aptly diagnosed by somebody as " heated and very
Harcourty " and occasionally sent the more fragile Morfey
reeling into the ante-room with a gasp of " Very rough,
very rough." His Parliamentary performances on the Home